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ASK AT THE THE With its Two Large separate Pictures by JOHN TENNIEL and 
BOOKSTALLS. CHRISTMAS Harry Furniss. “Mr. Puncu’s ILLUSTRATED Tour ROUND 


AND AT THE NUMBER THE WORLD,” &c., &c, Altogether 36 pages of Pictures, Cartoons, 


OF 
NEWSA error = PUNCH” »”» Sketches,and Punch’s Almanac for 1890. In Wrapper, price erdteet 
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“THE MATRIMONIAL HERALD ANO 


FASHIONABLE 


Tigeme. and omiy ree i, -41 
seBeguctions The < ond most successful 
Metrimonial Agency m Word. Price 4, in 


veers. 444 Address Editor, @, Lamb's (enduit 
Strest, London, WA 


CONDY'S FLUID. 


N ALL HOSPITALS 
wpy's Remepcat Poem. 

For Sore Throats, relaxed Throats. 
Uleerated Throats tafe, speedy, cheap gargie 
SORE THROATS CURED IN A FEW BOvRS. 

ight 


sees cut — at once 





le the wel) known Cleansing Healing Lotion 
For ¥ cands, Foul *ores, Ulcers, Cancers, Barns. 
Inveluable as Lotion, Gargic, or Injection 


Rook of directions and medical report with each 
bottie, or free by post om application te 
CONDY'’S FLUID WORKS, 

“«, TURNMII STREET, LONDON, EC. 


By Special Warrants of Appointment 








I. Me 


To E.M. the Gucen. H. ajesty the Pmpress 
Frederick, aad H.R.M. the Princess of Wales 


EGERTON BURNETTS 


ROYAL pepere 


Sterling Value bie W Qualité: _ 
Perfect — a a Vv “4 of New 
Pas 


end all purses The Navy Blues will not turn « 
bad colour with Sun, or Balt Water. 


NEW PATTERNS 
POST FREE to any address. 
Any Leng tod. Co Paid on Orders of 20s 
and above to any part of the United Kingdom 
Ne Aes wre on Mipote-Maw Ekrtoren 


EGERTON BURNETT, 
Wellington, Somerset, England. 


> = WORTH et Cie, 


(UNDER 
™ ROYAL PATRONAGE 


SPECIALITY 


} CORSETS 


A separate Department for 
Gen , for every class 
of Corset. 

















134, NEW BOND 
STREET, W. 


| TO THE DEAF. 


N SON'S PATENTED ARTIFICIAL 
A y An ‘DRUMS cure Deafness and Nolees in 
the Head in all stages. Iiastrated hook, 
with full description, free.—Addrese Dr. Nicnotsor, 


He a Square, London, W C. 





Cubebds, Stramonium, and 


Cannab. Ind Always reiieve, 
SIVARS goa hae 


CUB “Eriraea 
ull directions. All Chemists. 


CIGARETTES. . Sevaresse’s Sandal Wood O11 


Capsules, 4s. 64. per Box. 














First produced and designated Corn Flour by 
BROWN & POLSON in 1856, 


Brown & Poson’s Corn Frou 


HAS THE LONGEST HISTORY AND HIGHEST REPUTATION. 


VAN 
HOUTEN’S 
PURE SOLUBLE COCOA 


BEST & GOES FARTHEST. 
“it is admirable.’—BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL. 


























MAPPIN & WEBB'S 







“SWEET. SCENTS | 
OPOPONAX 
 FRANGIPANNI. PSIDIUM y SPOONS & FORKS 
@ May be obtained ¥ 
\ pe Of any — ae P/ 
%» Porfumer. 


ona eee 


ReanGite Gan en ce Green. “WELCOME ALWAYS, KEEP IT HANDY, 


“ST. LOUIS” \cemrs mores cHeray BRanoy.” 


Of all Dealers. Beware of Imitations. 


NATURAL MINERAL WATERS Manufactured by 


ABSOLUTELY CURE DIABETES T. GRANT & SONS, MAIDSTONE. 
For BEA-SICKN ESS, SLEEPLESSNESS, GOUT, 
St. Louis No. 1 Spring, Medicinal 


St. Louis No 2 *pringe. A Table Water. 
60, Queen Victoria Street, E.C. 
MILD INDIAN CIGARS 
H 0 0 P iIxG woo UE G H. ofan ie ee and delicate aroma, 


ROCHE’ 
The celebrated effectual cure without _ 22s., 208., and 18s. per Box of 100, Post Free. 
medicine. Sole Wholesale Agents, W. Enwanns & Sam pies, 4and 5 for ls. (14 stamps). 


igapisene scree stawp. BEWLAY & CO., Ld, 
Sold by mast Chemists, Price ts per bottle. | 49, Strand, and 143, Cheapside, London. 


New York—Foverns & Co., North wits om Street Agents for Great Britain.) 


wiands 
PS per il 


Best Preserver and Strengthener of the Hair. Best Brilliantine for 
the Beard, Whiskers, and Mustaches. Sold also in a Golden Colour. 


wlands 
RS Odonto 


A Pure non-Gritty Tooth Powder. Whitens the Teeth, Prevents 
Decay, Sweetens the Breath. Sold everywhere. 


STREETERS DIAMONDS 


WHITE & MODERN CUT 
MOUNTED from &5.to & 5,000. 
18 NEW BOND S°,W. LONDON. 











































Thus elery Bu was est. im the City im the reign of King George the Third. 





Furnish Throughout (Ret) 


OETZMANN & CO, 


HAMPSTEAD ROAD 

SEASONABLE GIFTS, 

USEFUL AND DECORATIVE WNOVELTiEs 
SUITABLE FOR PRESENTS. 


ILLUSTRATED PARTICULARS POST rag 





VERY COMFORTABLE EASY CZalz. 
Well Upholstered, 23s. 64. 
Orders per Post receive prompt and care/u! attentia 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE POST Fume 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDoOu 


(GRAND HOTEL 


§ TRAFALGAR TEL 
LONDON, ENG. 


—o—- 























FINEST SITUATION. 
EVERY LUXURY ano 
COMFORT. 

MOST RECHERCHE 
CUISINE: 

VERY MODERATE 
w TARIFF. 











WHITAKER & GROSSMITH’ 


“PURE WHITE: 


GLYCERINE SOAP 
Softens and Preserves the Skin and Compiler 
16 Box of3. Chemists,G rocers, Stores direct post {rv 

2, SILK STREET, CITY, LONDON 


HEIM'S STOVES. Xo 


Parexrep Evearwaers. ral 


SAVING of FUZL 35—45 per Cent. 
Pei fectly Smokeless {attested by the 
Narionat Smoxe ApaTemEn? 
InsTirurion. 

In use at the London Board Schools, 
Prospectus apoges Quite List 

sent 


E. a ay 












SMOKE PLAYER'S NAVY CUT, beautifull 
and Sweet Smoking. Ask at all "Tobacco 
Stores, &c., and take no other than “ 
Nav: Ovr.” Sold ontt im los. Packets, 


TT 
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Packet and ‘Tin. Player's Navy Cut 
w be gbtalned of ali lading To 
ee Buwres, &c., in Pockets coatining 
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| Its mony eee Puck. 
ith 


UNTILED; OR, THE MODERN 


ASMODEUS. 


“ Trés volontiers,” repartit le démon, “ Vous aimes les tableaux changeans : Ayo vous contenter.”’ 
Diable 


XIV. (Parr Frrst.) 
** Lonpow is not all lurid, e’en 
by night ; 
—_ low some scenes of 
ness and delight, 
nace all its desert dimness, 
And sombre suffering. Must our 
steps unseen mien, 
— of mourn- 
And scenes 0 grim- 
ness ? 


Wearying of woeful sights my 


shadowy gui 
I thus addressed, Slow smiling, 
he replied, 
“Good friend, you sought 
revealing secrets, those 
Of night-roofed London’s sterner 
That darkness-lovers from its 
honest foes 
Find interest in concealing. 
- Thy, oy love darkness rather than the | 
ig 
‘ Because their deeds are evil,’ woo the night 
In this wide- stretching city. 
It is no chaste Diana gleams upon 
The lifting lids of young Endymion 
In London,—more ’s the pity ! 


“* You weary of long-suffering loneliness 
And of pregesses vice, gloomy no less, 
r all its surface glitter ? 
Friend, this i is not the Athenian wood, nor I 
In mirth I cannot vie 
that nocturnal flitter. 


| * There are no mysteries in the truly gay, 


| 





And honest gladness, open as the day, 
Needs little Sait-enveiiine. 
| Nocturnal businesses are far from few, 
Many may intermittent seem, but two 
Are pauseless and unfailing. 
| Pleasure’s gay flock to Feed and to Amuse | 
AreN — — tasks. Its revelling Comus- | 


Still “well i in zeal and number. 
Ever the two keen cravings are awake, 
For _ and fun; the slaves of pleasure break | 
Upon the realm of slumber. 


**Look on these shifting scenes!” I looked 
and saw 


| A dient eee pei tet he 
med limitless ind 
Here fot elowe, there dancing jewels 


gleam streamed, 
Yonder oer f hundreds 
A ruddy-flam effulgence. 


gas-jets 
Venus Pandemos in her ev 
——_-—~ venal, flew 
Flaun factitious roses. 
Here Bi d, there virginal of mien, 
The one presiding priestess of the scene 
In swift metempsychoses. 


_—_ ‘2 2 the Shade, “the Paphian 
To plete oe ery. How the quate whets 
’ esurient senses 


Pink- nef provocative ; the arts employed 
By this cheap siren of the stage are void 

Of hypocrite pretences. 
** Yonder the crafty 
Of dongs deintiows, » 


ore mine eyes, 


takes the shape 
ee 


Thoee scarlet lips how tender ! [eyes ; 


‘“ Her portrait, side by side with poets, seers, 
Royal peinenepes, J local pul 


IT 


Boiteuz. 


The albums of suburban Philistines. _ 
he night-star of Belgravia mildly shines 
O’er Clapham in the morning. 


‘* Bohemia now with old Beotia dwells 
In mutual t.,- If gossip tells) 
Tal Pandemos, verily 
| It my How demure she looks! 
| Welcomed in boudoirs, eulogised in books, 
The Cyprian fares on merrily. 


\“*No mirth Le this, my friend? Must all 
mi 

Like shallow - eeeen' in the sun ? 
Fribbles love not ironic. 

Would we could make pure comedy of of Tae, 

But whilst its farce with tragedy is rif 
Laughter will seem sardonic.” 


| La reine s’ amuse ! /—the Pandemonian Queen, 
| Whose oP rules o’er every shifting scene 
gay panorama. 
Dancing or dining, shrilling cynic song, 
Or lounging, trés décolletée, through the long 
wastes of scenic drama. 
La reine s’ amuse—a little’; then is led— 
For goddesses now hunger— to be fed. 
Not on Olympian diet ; 
Ambrosial dishes and nectarean draughts’ 
Might suit the deities of the bolts and shafts, 
Lapped in Elysian quiet. 
But these von ‘not subserve our Cyprian’s 


Nay, ut 5 sagport ou our modern Genymede 
Behold bis elients throng halt the town ! 


Their cravings to allay, thirsts to drown | 4); 
io ails en eras enc densi. 


v the modest mal 
enus topes pa os 


What if the banquet at saloon or club 

Be spread, or laid at restaurant or “pub” ? 
Aristocratic ichor 

And proletariat are alike in this, 

They need to supplement ‘‘ Amusement’s” 


With the delight of liquor. 


oil 
ae wali of peed end tee, 
And solitary sorrow 
Here light oad laughter wait on Pleasure’s 
scene, 


Queen 
Why look to-night behind the glittering 





And priests, you Bi Rnd adorning 


Or question the to-morrow ? 





“The Cyprians flourish, and the Caterers 
thrive, 
And ager mguiete,, me this monster hive 
drones and , cluster 
Beneath, behind, be = is dazzlin show, 
Follow me, friend, i you indeed mustknow | 
The morals of the muster.” 


(To be continued.) 








LONDON IMPRESSIONISTS. 


“Freet impressions “everything |’ 
would appear to be the mathe of these 2. 
but unconventional artists. It is a good 
motto, but sometimes ‘‘ Second thoughts are 
best” is a more — one. Why not srganise 


another band of 
pro  o comne of of the gentle- 


‘* Becond-th: 
men who exhibit at the Be Gallery would 
join — i am would pe me 
achieve di ed work. ‘* The Marble 
Arch” and “* The City Atlas,” by Storer 
Srann—who by the way is a bright star in 
the Impressionist firmament—are full of 
truth, and have an absolute London tone 
about them, but they by al conying further 
—we do not mean out of the that is 
they ~2 gy more finish and pol a 
ow, are to hang within the range of 
t. The same may be said of wd 
‘Soriang Evening in the Rowe, by Grorcr 
Tomson. It is excellent in intention—the 
artist’s intentions are strictly honourable, but 
they are not sufficiently defined. ‘* Pretty 
Rosie Pettigrew,” by Witson Sreer—a 
a t Pretty hoes of beanty— ba oy ~ 
** Pre tosie gergrew,” for she 
a to be over life-size, but there is 
mirable colour and masterly brushwork 
about this picture. ‘‘ The Three Public Houses; 
Morning Sunlight,” by P. F. > Seen, is 
sunny—but was the subject: woe painting ? 
The same may be ached wi to the 
various Music- shall bry plll = of cleverness 
as many of them are, by Watrer Sickert. 
Charming in colour and tone is ‘* The Cinder 
Path,” by Bernuagp Sickert—but we are 
angry with him for not elaborating his sub- 
ject. Indeed, most s the pictures of this 
school give one the idea, that the artist has 
with enthusiasm dashed off a sketch, then 
become tired of the subject, and did not ‘think 
it worth while to trouble himself any farther. 
If works were hung in agallery, with 
a rail to prevent the spectator a —_ 
within twenty feet of the canvas, they woul 
be vastly effective. If they are to take the 
place of 7 ane, it is — 
necessary the orm, in a de 
to the ed rules of Art. There a 
much talent, so much 4aring unconvention- 
ality, ond so much thinking for themselves, 
about this school, that, when they have sown 
the wild oats of the palette, and abandoned 
the Bohemianism of the brush, we shall doubt- 
less find they will give us work that is not 
only erigtasl, but great. 








“Tor Lorp MAYOR WILL OBLIGE AGAIN, 
Gentiemen !”’—We have heard of a Dancing 
Chancellor, but a lyrical Lord Mayor is un- 
deubteieaneraty. Weare glad to hear that 

oa Kenan ie tehinponed the Town Ci to be 
Te is is whispered the Town 
theSinging 


**A contrast this” (the Shadow said), ‘‘ and | covered 
[ties rn 


Sir news Geuitvan 
at work upon a ‘* Corporation 


ered 
is, itis said, hard 
Cantata,” which will soothe the savage breasts 
of Civic malcontents, and help to 
harmony during the Musical Mayoral 





VoL. XxcvVIL. 
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THE MISCHIEVOUS MONKEY. 


A New Soro To a Very OLp 


‘tp 
WANE LD 
| J WM! Yas PH 
f, 








Mr. Jacko, the 4 , Wasa 7 7 chap— 
Hepity, lepity, le 
And nas * Soom ry ming up "pesnks with a map— 
a high mble, dumble, derree ! 
“ Odds hore !” eried the Ape, as he jumped on a chair — 
Hepity, lepity, at 
“*The African Map is again there!’ 
With a high dumble, duml > ie! 
So away scrambled he, till at length: he did perch, 
Hepity, lepity, lee ! 
Near the map, and for something to spoil it did search — 
With a high dumble, dumble, derree ! 





Tune, Atn—‘‘ Billy and the Butterfly.” 








eee 


/, 
Yy 
ye 





“waa. 6 - oo” — 
He discovered a bottle - very 7 ink — 
Says Jacko, “ « dade Bret thts will do it, I think” 
h a high dumble, dumble, derree ! 
And he Broken up a pen, did this mischieyous chap— 
To scrawl “* ponataite ‘over the map — 
With a high dumble, dumble, derree! 
But in writing the Ape met aohg ty little success — 


Bat he eputtered he tak, a and he made a grat mess— 
ith a high dumble derree 














An 


Tak 


— 


~~ nD t= me 
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| And when Mr. Butt came along with a stick— 

epity, lee! (quick — 

| Poor Jacko the Ape to move ble- 
With a high dumble, dumble derree ! 


Odds bobs! tet Go Apa, epee ne here 


And he took to ee" hocks "to fecling dreadfully 
With a high dumble, dumble derree ! 


Mora. 
An Age ¢ ag not sprawl or spill ink on a 


Though that Ape be a smart Portuguee. 
Take a hint from friend Punch—Jacxo, 


there’s a cha) 
Or look out for the stick of J. B. 








SOMEBODY'S DIARY. 


Monday.— Rather pleasant day. Inspected 
seventeen Regiments of Reps lnteatsy. Not 
— up to the Tenth, but did fairly well. 
comin a the horses frightened by the 
Coming bo ds Escaped with a shaking. 
Toanien. —Very agreeable morning! At- 
tended Durbar r Native Princes. Didn’t 
understand speeches, but clearly complimen- 
| tary. Returning to tiffin, slipped down a 
| precipice. Fell on my feet. 
Wednesday.—Quite nice! Joined a game 
of Polo, Lot of swarthy chieftains deeply 
interested in our proceedings. I)}uminations. 
Horse shied * te Dismounted un- 
| ex ee uste ut up again. 
odey .—A real good time. Went out 
tiger- shestic, Found myself under man- 
| eater. Equerry shot him. So nothing more 
| serious than a tumble. 
| Friday.—Jolly fun! Opened new bridge 
across river (forget name, but something 
| ending, I think, in “‘ pore”), and called it 
| Albert Victor. Just before siaaee, slipped 
into the water. Fished up all right. 
Saturday.—Went to see some elephants 
tied mp. One fierce old Jumbo charged me, 
and I had to jump about as if I were dancing 
the polka! Saat work, but all right in the 
end. Looking forward to next week's 
| “novelties” with pleased curiosity, One 
consolation—lots of good subjects for the 
illustrated papers ! 


A* FIRST LORD’S SONG. 
| “ Lord Gzoncs Hawriron certainly knows how 
to blow his own — <4 "—Pith of Admiral 
Hornby's Letter to the 
Y at my boys. Avast! Yeho ! 
I think when all is said end done 
Thst 5 ong Senues vane ons ow 
As veya A as any 
For what is ie geal ata Newt Lest 
Who can’t play a trump for himself and 
the Board? 


So when I want to boast of our 

Of what ’s elsewhere done I take no heed, 
But quietly quote, without a smile, 

Our sixteen knots on the measured mile. 


And so they are, if anes ‘oe, 
| Of British pluck one a make li pS 


t! 
No matter, m =! far awa 
| paomate, my ect a Firet! Bie 
i'm nad - you belive it my boys avat| th 
m wi our 
vow they the Leet that cee eeeo| Both 
had dev ond then the happen to burst ? 
When the out for a squall. 
the first 
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A “FINANCIAL CRISIS.” 


PERFECT Fit, DEAR!” Cousin, *‘AH|—NOTHING TO THE 
HAVE WHEN THE BILL COMES IN, DEAR—YOU Ber ! 





Gold Craze, at the Princess’s Theatre, and Made op at the 
oy Apt tL pA ming, 

charming actress, Miss Loviss 
the North, North: is Balanced ‘by by Mr. Anruur Warts (as “‘ The Living 


likely to secure an equal amount of pace, 
va 5 aae- reine of the soound as obliging 


thetbanjo. Wiss tether civaction oon be 
ae ep ae Reve Cenigess od ea, Me. 
If Mr, Porero will permit. 











Visitor (to her Sriend, a Transatlantic Cousin, who was tryi 


mg on new Costume), ‘A 
‘Frr’ my Hussanp Witt 


In Two Preces.—Seldom has the Stage boasted two ro pieces of such equal merit as The 


Opéra Comique. They have 


the same motive—an innocent man necepting the onus of the ag oly ilty = 
~y Lrrra. Mr. J. H. Baawes, in 


Skeleton”) in the 


too, on their first night, were received with ihe on ame public recognition, and 
the they ene both tik 


ot thn Anes cblicinely 
of the first obliging! 


the heroine of the second b ee pane 
oie Egy 


Sfosie ball fashion ? 


use.” Domestic Diaries, 
’Ouse-and-the-’Ome- Letts. 
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Our Special Artist, Rip Van Drinkle, inspired by 
the example of another Special on the /. L. N., 
visite Les Caves de Pomméry. 








Rip Van Drinkle, 0.8.A., is received b 
Rheo Boam, Empress Jerri 
and H.R.H. the Imperial Pint Prince. 


View of Rip Van Drinkle’s Quarters 


the Emperor 
(Camping out) ‘‘ the morning after.” 


Boam, Crown Princess Quart, 











JOURNAL OF A ROLLING STONE, 


Sreconp Entry. 


Governor still curiously anxious that I should ‘‘do something 
practical, at least as a stop-gap.” Feel inclined to be disrespectful 
and to say—but don’t—that 1 should quite enjoy getting some kin 

f work ** as a stop-gabble.”’ 

‘* Your old Cambridge friend Bioeerns,” he proceeds, ‘* has adopted 
the scholastic profession—become a schoolmaster at Wantchester, he 
told me. Why should not you do the same?” 

Just to pacify the Governor, who is so impervious to reason, I go 
and call on Fieecem and Juyxs, the great Scholastic Agency firm, 
and ask if they have any good berth now vacant at a Public School. 

FLeecem (or is it Juvxs ?), who has an oily manner, but a roving 
eye (an eye that seems to dwell on anybody he is talking to as if he 
the stranger, were quite an unimportant feature in the general 
landscape) begins to read out from a ponderous tome some of his 
** places.” 

*‘Ah!” he says—*‘ I’ve got something here that I think wiil suit 
you. It’s a first-class place—a sort of prize of the profession—and 
I shouldn’t mention it to everybody.” 

I express suitable gratitude, and he goes on--‘‘ Wanted—by the 
commencement of the Summer Term, in a capital 
school on the salubrious Lincolnshire Coast, a 
Master of high character and good attainments. 
The Master will be required to live with the 
Principal, to take the boys to Church on Sundays, | 
and to play the usual games on week-days.” | 
Fiercem looks up, fixes his eye for a moment | 
on the leg of an adjoining chair, and asks ‘‘ what 
I think of it?” I don’t think much of it. 

** Lincolnshire?”’—I ask. ‘I don’t know of 
any celebrated school on that coast. Are you 
sure it’s a Public School ?” 

** Oh, yes,” replies Fieecem, cheerfully, ‘‘ quite 
me Any boy can go to it. Never knew the | 

’rincipal refuse any boy yet ”—and he grins. 

*‘ And such a wife!” he adds. ‘* Between 
ourselves, Principal manages school, wife manages | 
Principal. I would back that woman” — says 
FLeecem in a burst of confidence—‘‘to sail as | 
near to the wind in victualling her kids as any- | 
body in England. I mean,” he goes on hastily, | 
feeling apparently that he has been a trifle over- | 
candid—*' she is economical. That’s all.” 

Ask, chiefly as matter of form, because I feel 
sure that this sort of thing won’t do for me— 

** What is the—em—salary ?” 

FLeecem rubs his hands together greasily, and 
replies, ** Forty por per annum, and ell found.” 

“Thanks!” I say, rising. 

** Not taken by th 


, : — 
\ e place?” asks FLEEcEM, in 
genuine surprise. 


- . . touched by this s 
** Not a bit. Taken in by it, rather,”’ I answer. | chnest personal atfect 
fol 


_ Fieecem seems huffed, and asks politely but | hands 
firmly for the usual fee for registering my require- 
ments—which I find is five shillings. Query—| Report m “ Daily 
when he remarked that accomplished, | 
somebody done,”’ had earned his nighi’s repose ? 





“Mr. GLADSTONE was evident] 


ded, head bent down, and /egs | happy in their quota’ 
uivering.”” — Extract 
News” of Mr, Glad- 
Didn’t the poet (uncertain which) refer to FLencem | *¢one at Manchester, December 3. 

** Som (The italics are ours, and the attempt to 
| illustrate the situation, our Artist’s.—Ep.] 


LUXURY FOR PAUPERS. 


** At the Chester Board of Guardians yesterday, a discussion took place as 
to whether, in view of the Christmas dinner, it would be advisable to allow 
the inmates to have knives to cut their meat. It was explained, that at 
present the pau had to tear the meat to pieces with their fingers and 
teeth. ... The Rev. 0. Rawson proposed, that they should buy knives and 
forks... Mr CHARMLREY, farmer, opposed the proposal... The motion 
to hire knives and forks m Christmas Day only was put, and carried by 
thirteen votes to Tan.” —Standard, December, 5. 


Or the Chester Board of Guardians we are the Upper Ten, 
The fair noblesse of Chester, and the cult of Vez pz VERE; 
And we’re conscious of our lavishness—we’re deeply conscious— 





when 
The paupers get their dinner at the closing of the year. 
With hospitality we give those beggars meat— 
Real oon a sae } enna Fs our noble souls are vexed 
When a democratic party votes them forks with which to eat, [next! 
As if the brutes were duchesses. They ’ll give them tooth-picks 
Why y ade they live like dogs? It’s that which keeps the ais 
own, elp ; 
Makes starving women drown themselves before they ’ll ask our 
- And serve them right for sinful pride—yes, let 


the beggars drown 
Or let them take their food like dogs, and tear, 
and scratch, and yelp. 
In the blessed Christmas season we give them 
actual meat, 








What they can want with knives and forks is 
more than we can see, a5 3 
| We are the Upper Ten, and they’re the dirt | 
eath our feet, 
And the dirtier we make them the prouder we 
shall be. | 
| ‘La Tosca.”—The Ecclesiastical Seene in the | 
| First Act ought to tay all artistic members of | 
| the Church and Stage Guild, if this confraternity | 
| still exists. It is the ee EE TY 





Of the play and its performance I must postpone 
sending in = little .ccount (such a seasonable | 
phrase!) until I have quite recovered from the 

effect of supping full of dramatic | and | 
having such a lot of Beers the last thing at night. 

The ‘Man's Shadow is at the Haymarket, but the 

Man shudders at the Garrick. A weird success, 

and the mise-en-scene simply perfection. More, 

anon. Your Critic on THe EarTs. 


RapHart Tuck gives us a feast of Christmas 
deeply Cards, a regular good Tuck-in. The newest 

taneous outburst of | im Sockt aNp Narwan’s store are the aw 

ion. He stood with |cards, The autographists have not been very 


Gairrita, Farran, OKEDEN, AND Wetsn, form 
a quartet of i who have ced * 
ma (it should have been ‘us’ ) a Song !” Music by 
Scorr Garry, Too good for ordinary nursery use. 


from Pieturesque 




















| 
| 
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MR. PUNCH’S MORAL MUSIC-HALL DRAMAS. 
PRELIMINARY ANNOUNCEMENT. 


Mr. Powcn need hardly remind his readers of his zealous and 
itting efforts in these pages to raise the tone of Music-hall 


by hin for Music-hall artistes 
hitherto been dying ha worthy of a i 
rmonies, 8 necessary 
effect upon a public which i 


set them to undyi 
thing but —* 


ing 0 were not justified in =< 
have felt, too, with much season, that 
ditties were not essen su 


ballads i 
Muse of the Music-Halls a may oy ridicule. 
this is almost too wild a supposition to be seriously 
just ible that they may not have read Mr. Punch’s 8 poems. 
er the true cause of this a lrg hy Mr. Punch does 

not intend to nee his efforts just yet, and he purposes 
from time to ti = ibly at ree longer intervals— 
to offer his little ballads fa the hone of eventually finding a 
thetic and appreciative interpreter: Buta larger, a@ more am itioes 
scheme has lately been engaging Mr. Punch’s energies—a scheme 
of which the possibilities are too immense to be gsuged » at present. 
ae ‘ae 7 of oe A J was ey as are the ie Frosch 
ideas t so happe r. 
witnessed at a certain Mute Hall the that celebrated resi 
Sketch, The Little Stowaway. Praise of this a. suametns 
production is superfluous; has it not received the sanction A... 
warm approval of the London County Cua ae 8a 
qualified judges of Art, Literature, and ints it rt ty to 
say that, when Mr. Punch saw the stele Ste _ it settling the 
stern Captain of the New Zealand liner myn & in a deck-c 
fortifying him with sherry and cigarettes, and then singing for his | obse 
edification a marvellous description of the various characters to 
encountered in a London ‘‘ doss-house”—he felt the deep im 
made upon the most careless in that audience by the -_ truth, 
the vivid realism of this single incident ; he realised, as he never 

before, that it is dramas such as these for which the 
democracy have so long been pining. Music-hail audiences are not 
really frivolous—they are eae as earnest, as fond of seeing virtue 
rewarded, and vice punished, as their brethren in the Pit and bay =! 
of the Adelphi—o they like to et oh hag yy = 
hour, and they prefer their drama veiled in the idealising mists of 
tobacco-smoke. The tyranny of the law has baffled this yearning 
of theirs in all but a very few Music-Halls; but these arbitrary dis- 
tinctions will soon be swept away, and then upon the 
will dawn the sun of a new and yet more glorious Elizabethan era! 

Who will be the Marlowe of the Music-Halls, the Beaumont and 
eee 4 of the “‘ Vital Spark,” the Shakspeare of the Sensation 
Skete 

It has been borne in A, EF Mr. ge that Ae is the person 
destined to accomplish this lofty missi He is mo instructive, 
and entertaining ; he believes heart and d soul j in the Music-Hall as an 
instrument of social reform; he is conscious of a fund of latent 
dramatic talent which has hitherto been denied an outlet. And 
with such endowments, he has not thought himself entitled to shrink 
from the task, however arduous he may find it, of providing the 
audiences of the Music-Halls of the near future with Rramatic fare 
suitable to their intellectual and moral requirements. 

He has —e Tr pleasure in anneueens that he is alread 
engaged in my ee series of oral Musical ~ an 
Improving Gonention ketches, which will anty make their omar. 
ance in the s of Punch, and which, it is fondly hoped, d 
an abiding home upon the Music-hall 

In his first attempt he has been content to follow the lines of the 
brilliant original to which he has spate referred, but, as constant 

reproductions even of the noblest model end b by monotonous, 
iy will in future essay a less ambitious flight, though he ventures 
to assure his readers that morality and instruction will ever be 
principle of all his pieces. The chief difficulties 
that the dramatist is limited to time, and 
cann therefore, observe the unities as strictly as he would wish ; 
next, the male or female comedian for of course, each 
sketch must be principally designed will insist upon having the 


= 


found the gui 
of course, are— 


still the other books of reference from the same pen, and this is 


“Thion’s 1 share of the business, and also u introducing a and 
dance somewhere in the dialogue. This ie natural enough, aL 
does hamper the action. However, these obstac have all been 

satisfactorily met and overcome, in Mr. Punch’s het Moral Sketch, 
the title of which will bes 


THE LITTLE CROSSING-SWEEPER. 
A Granp Sznsationat Mvustcat Rearistic Sxetcu in Two Scunzs. 


Ask for it, and see that you get it. 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 
Now that everyone 


of the advent of Starter, 
though | Mr. Hour HaLuery’s * “A ft Theanng Miles onan Elephant,” ia 


though | tariy y 4 propos, This feat bente the record, and-bol the’ on and 
: his bearer are to be on 


peed ‘s 
mni Oxoniensis, 
_ tor “ta ‘ 1715—1886, soe = e vaapes 
au gives the Matriculation Register niversity, alpha- 
i and annotated. It is worthy to a wee 
Boys and girls home for the Christmas vacation will have plenty to 
pa-|read. Mr. ty Maygrove, which as it is 
described as a family history, in the e circle. 
Mr. Frepexicx J, Caowsst gives his y Pade to Bingore, that can but 
add to the harmony of the evening’s entertainments. Miss ALicr 
pm Ligh ful Lang Centary Aw in a book, _ as it 
is enti’ or r suggestive e t 
Sensation | than the presen The Sande teat be mixed with sundilinn, the 
talented author of Molly Bawn, seal recounts 4 _ Remorse 
in regulation three volrmes of circulating hi Mrs. 
less | Bonwerr Surra (née Annis 3wAn), tells a Scotch ley, w ich she 
appropriately ‘‘ lays at the feet’ (see Dedication), of the “ Duchess- 
Dowager of AtHotx.” It is to be hoped that her Grace will pick it 
up, and use ds to turn over the pages, which, as the authoress 
es, she (the D.-D. of A.) “* knows was writ the silent 
"Perhaps we may have a companion novel some day, from the 
= composed amongst the noisy valleys, consequently more 
valuable. Mrs. A. C. Dicken has compiled ‘*4 nee of the Isle 
of, Wight,” under the title of ‘‘ 4 Cavalier’s Ladye,” en a Son 
” which carries us back to the quaint spelling of th ,i 
folks the Roundheads. The heroine, Mistress Judith Dy 
(with the “‘y”) has many pleasant little chats with tent on THE 
—s which will be = of interest to the general reader. Mr. 
Hewnry Fairs (a and artistic name) tells two tales of 
adventure called he Opel ountain and The Captain of Cagets, 
which should delight, not only Master Tom, but also Messrs. Jack 
and Harry. That friend of early age Mr. G. MANVILLE Feny, 
under the modest title of Three Boys, talen 
individuals ‘‘ the Chiefs of the Clan sokai.” The illustrations to 
this stirring history are fall of spirit, and one, representing the 
effect of ** upon a loose stone,” must be seen to be thoroughly 
appreciated. er book, that will be loved y Ly same class of 
readers, is The Fortune of Quittentuns (a name that is AL not 
familiar to everyone), as its author has already bestowed upon an 
admiring world two popular works, called respectively, Shadowed by 
Guilt, and The Dead Alive. 
Yet another record of adventure is The Diamond Hunters of South 
Africa, which coniures up a vision of a chase of the most brilliant 
iption. ric ; or, Little by Little, is ‘‘ a tale of Roslyn School ” 
that suggests that ‘the pleasantest time of our lives” is not always 
entirely couleur ~§ PD Cy by ole | E novel, A 
not t expectation. His concerns 
ae tittle de duck, ” and some rather vulgar seasoning. In Her 
Own Way the talented authoress of Sleieed proves that she can 
write a worthy companion sketch to that exquisite idyl of hers, 
The Red Herring. Although there is so much of Ryle a Mrs. 
Burton’s Annabel, there is ey F- make one seriously 
That the heroine, a child, does not in the final chapter, need not 
cause lasting regret, if it be clearly understood that she is not to 
survive in the pages of another volume. Finally, there are the 
Christmas extra —m S the Illustrated, the Graphic, Truth 
the World, the Sporting and Dramatic, the Ladies 
Pictorial, ie ne ust bring delight to mankind in 
general, and the British Publie in particular. To M 


ry. Punch’s own 





popular Almanack it of course, not agers to allude, as 
everyone possesses it. “y Baron De Boo onus & Co, 
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THE SKATING SEASON. 


Tae ADVANTAGE OF HAVING A Dutcu Nursery-Maip. 








RESCUED ! 

“TI am in perfect health, and feel like a labourer of a Saturday evening, 
returning home, with his week’s work done, his week’s wages in his pocket, 
and glad that to-morrow is the Sabbath.”"— Mr. H. M. Staniey's Leiter to the 
Edstor of “ The New York Herald.” 


Wet through, and welcome, old friend! Such a labourer seldom 


returns 
To tell us the tale of his toil, and to look for his wage and his rest. 
| Bat little we know of it yet, but the heart of the chilliest b 
Ant Gs pulse of sympathy beats in the timidest shap~ab- heme 
reast. 


The voyage of Maeldune, in the Laureate’s mellowest song, 
Is as nought to the terror and toil of the voyage that you have 
achieved. 
O traveller stout and sagacious, O leader, lusty and strong, 
W ho twice the Dark Continent’s dangers have braved and its captive 


relieved. 
When you “ gathered your fellows together,” like Maeldune, three 
years ago, 
Did you dream of the ills and the horrors that waited for you on 


the way ° 
The woes of that forest, the fever that laid you low, 
And all those terrib in the wastes around Wadelai ’ 
Did “ , —— fo what if you did’ There is nothing in dreaming 
un 
_A spirit that’s set upon duty, a heart that is bold to dare. 
Not the flight of the poison-ti arrow, the fever’s feculent haunt, 
Or the slow insidious taint of that dreadful Yambuyan lair. 
Bat we who await you at home, we dream, with a sh ing dread 
Of the clustering cannibal dwarfs, of the sufferers bloated and 


Of the men who as skeletons strode, of their comrades who sank 


down 
In hundreds out of the hosts who so bravely wandered and warred ; 
gallant m Sovanen menaced with 


Of the last surviving officer of the brave Banalya ban4, 


Of the Baxtretor, of 





And the terrible story he told that could make even you catch your 


breath ; 
Of Bowwy snatched from death, and of Emrw saved—by your hand. 
We dream of the waded swamps, of the sun that scorched hike a flame, 


Of the maddening throes of fever, the palsying pangs of thirst ; 
And through all the perils you fought, and through all the horrors 
you came, 
And now like the sun from shadows, again on our view you have 


burst 
With your burden patiently borne, though it fretted a spirit like 
ours, 


Wi > Ge end of your efforts achieved, and good store of knowledge 


e; 
The — of the plack that dares, of the patience that calmly 
endures ; 
And appeane you back with joy, and will hail you at home with 
e 


pride! 

Rescued! You well may be glad of the peaceful Sabbath of rest 
That lies before you at last, that no labourer ever yet earned 

More manfully, patiently, well. Brave Emr, the goal of your 


quest, 
Will lend his tribute, be sure, to the courage that never turnel 
Before the trials of danger, or those of a long delay, 
More wearying yet, perchance, to a resolute soul like you. 
But here you front us, at last, fit, gallant, and even gay, 
With your that’s erect, though white, and your story so 
strange, but true! : k 
You neve quenched your thirst with blackberries under the burning 
ine ; 


The Mountains of the Moon of the poets you've seen and know ; 
You a ~ the last flower of know from the region strange, yet 
ne, 
Where Ruwenzori, the Cloud King, sits rebed in eternal snow. 
Hail and bravo, brave Stawter! Your Punch, who knows you of 
Welcomes you now and thus, back from that terribleland; (old, 


And when your foot next touches our shores he will not be slow ; 
To fasy, Gas walang wos we the clasp of a welcoming 
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| GIVE LITTLE TITTUP A MOUNT. 


“ Don’t mind her ; it’s only her play,—she "s 
really perfectly quiet.’ 


/ mf Ab aot ys 
Nit ftir Mid 


“ Ah! I expect she’s got a fly on her.” 








“ She ’s a wonderful performer,—nothing standing 
_ean stop her.” 


THE PLAYGROUND IN THE AVENUE.—(By Ovr Lermz Brr or a Cnriric.) 


Home for the Holidays? Yes! But no Pantomimes yet. So Uncle Butornr said he 
would take us to the ‘‘ Playground in the Avenue,” whick turned out to be a theatre, after 
all. It was full of childves And Gam wv were strange on the stage performing a 2 mony 
piece called Zhe Belles of the Viilaae. to say, they seemed to enjoy barry be 
as much as we enjoyed looking at them. — oH we la , and how they looked as if 
would like to join in the laughter too. Onl a uetor tapped on his desk, and shook 
his white wand at them sometimes, to keep them iz order. How we re ao Mr. am 
GERALD’s music to Mr. as » sagey Taree age = how we nodded our heads and 
our feet to the rollicking old Eng’ Grandmamma is so fond of 
sometimes. Didn’t Fxanx Mernop look just ‘ine Old Nurse’s grandfather, as 
Didn’t we admire Lizzrz Pauwmer as Phe "tay ow and Bessre Graves as Ruth “shton ? 
How we delighted in Frep ALLWwoop as William Green vociferous] —~t —+ - horn- 

! Were we not charmed with Lizzrz Dunearz, ANNIE FiesEr, Besere Colman, 
ded to oe Saawe Sg Captain Plume, and Pike? And did we 
at ALFRED 


choruses. 
M. Maxrvus “ for more,” only Uncle Butcer 


TOMMY ON MUSEUMS, 


To charming South Kensington. 
You go to the former 
With people you rather bar, 
t- wax no warner 1 
owever agreeable you are ; 
bel Mote wonder, . 
you y open your lips, 
Like fossil thunder, 
Shivers your fine-spun quips. 
And even more so 
If you honestly venture to say 
That's b a batter’d f 
Would look much better away. 


When have gulp’d your 
Comfortless of ee or onp, 
You scan the fo apy 
“p= or in a group ; 
And dust of mumm 
Has got such a ho: hald on your brain, 
he think your tummy 
never be cheerful again, 
And you wonder however 
The lauded sculptors of old, 
Undoubtedly clever 
Such studies could mould. 
a 5-2 - 
insects no longer recline 
In their camphor’d woodness 
And creepy spirits of wine. 
For fasty antiquities 
Arv joyous as April’s 
To the crawling Tniquities, 
H with nippers and scales. 
oe at Kensington straightway 
A delicate charm is spread, 
F — the entrance friewey 
Till you dream of it all in bed. 
The people you go with 
Are so conducive and fair, 
That you 'd like to show with 
Them always, and everywhere. 
With their happy chatter 
ir fancies pretty and keen, 
And magne that flatter 
y silence between ; 
Their b-. right faces, 
And girlhood’s dignity sweet, 
Like Grecian Graces 
Out for a godlike treat. 
The dainty grill-room 
With culture and c comfort shines, 
And you find you ’ve still room 
a Le further viands ond i. 
your waist grows iter 
In a bountiful m way, 
- eyes are brighter, 
brighter the things we say. 
0 mts ammenies, id, 
classical ignit 00) 
O soulless dumm ies 
Of Oricat —+ ~A old! 
Here gem and statue 
Panel one shrine, 
Are With ye at 


Ca ged al divin. 


5 en Se trea anal beaste, 


a the -dry on wa 


aud i SFine my graces 
of jewel and » 
laces sin 


orp 
d picture and diadem ; 
And their sunny faces 

Are dearer than all of them. 





sorry when it Seneren, a ‘at ity ator to 
promised to take us somewhere to dine, and however good the Play may 
to be late for dinner. 


We can recommend Kare Greenawar's 


, it never does 
Book of Gam —not yet played out. 
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A FORECAST—SAY, FOR THIS TIME NEXT YEAR. 


THE agitation of the Curates for an annual stipend of 
not less £300, has culminated in their determination, 
Pog ‘doing duty om Bunday 

eir ve e8 uty on y 
next. It is said that 7000 Vicars and Rectors who are in 
sympathy with the movement have intimated their 
intention of manifesting it by also joining the lock-out. 
There are other matters under dispute beyond the mere 
question of pay. ‘* One Service a week, one Sermon a 
month!” has now become a party cry. it is caloulated 
that 15,000 churehes of the Establishment will there- 
fore not open their doors to their congregations next 

y. 

The Profession, following in the footsteps of the 

Secod by tee presupen pul cn fees ip Unies Gast 

y pressure put on them by i ueen’s 
Counsel, have joined the ‘‘ Ama) 
Union.” A Solicitor, who was caught yesterday seeing 
a client who had to evade the notice of the local 
pickets, was denounced as a black-leg, and hooted by a 
mob of yelling Attorneys, who followed him with 
threatening pee till he eventually made his escape 


into Chancery Lane. 

The Medical Profession has not been slow to be 
influenced by the general strife of the Church and Bar; 
and yesterday, at a mass-meeting, held outside Guy's 
Hospital, it was unanimously decided that the three- 
guinea fee should be the minimum, and that all medical 
men should join in a general lock-out forthwith, declining 
to see any patient at a lower rate. It was further 
— t terms be presented in the form of an 
ultimatum to the Committee of Invalids, who have 
hitherto conducted negotiations on the part of the 
= public, and = 2 Age = the aoe. , 

ere Was some night of the probsbility of a 
strike in both the Houses of Lords end Conmage, This 
will probably startle Society into an endeavour to find 
some means of adjusting the disputes between oo 
and Labour other than that supplied by an immediate 
recourse to obstructive combination. 








Biackre anp Son give us, among other publications, 
The Hermit Hunter of the Wilds. Beautiful title! 
Fancy a ‘‘ Hermit Hunter,” and faney ‘‘ the Wilds,”-— 
Oscak included. It is by Gornpon StaBixs, which sounds 
horsey. It.is full of novel adventures, and Srasies has 
| not been fore-stalled. 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE EXPRESSED DIFFERENTLY. 


"Iy you pLease, Sir, MAY I wAvE AN Exgar yrom Monpay TILL Wep- 
NESDAY—TO ATTEND THE FUNERAL oF MY Great AuNT!” 
‘*OH—A—OF COURSE YOU MUST GO; BUT, I conrFEss, I WISH IT HAD BEEN A 
NEARER RELATIVE!” 








STATESMEN AT HOME. 
Green, BinMINncHaM. 


Midlands, rush impetuously 
land where, twenty years 


repairing in gilt carriages to dwell for awhile wi 
are few more tranquil spots in England than 


thickets of the great Metropolis of the Midlands. 


liament man, a ti 
towering 
he puts aside the 
world, and lives the sweet and sim: 
gentleman. As he saunters down 

notice his stalwart form clad in a close-fitti 


carries a - 
leaves of the 
of wanton Autumn, still linger in the 


" lap of Winter. 
Highbury has been in the Cuame 





toa beetling barbican, on which to this day in the 
may be discerned the motto of Ricuarp pe CHA 


DCXXXVIII. Ma. Josep CHAMBERLAIN AT HicusurRy, Moor 


, JOSEPH CHAMBERLAIN set up his | demand that he should disband his Dutch @ 
ancestral home. os perhaps, on Sunday afternoons, when the | regiments of French fugitives who hustled 
turgid tide of Birmingham pours its thousands along the broad high- | precincts of the Court of St. James's. 

way, or when crowds assemble to witness Marquises and 


h peaty meadows to fertilise the | and friend when W1LL14M of Orange hesita’ uards and 
Bri 


your host, there | your 
the broad ex 
low-lying pasture-land which girdles Highbury, bounded in the | heavy ta 
distant North by the Derbyshire Hills, and on the South by the | the story of the taking of Namur. 
_ In the busy world, Joszerpn CHAMBERLAIN is known as a 
guide in political campaign, a 
his peers. At home, in the quiet glades of High 


walk, eager to meet you, you 


graceful 

memories | Hon. Member being discovered softened by the misty perepert 

three acres. He is wrapped in purple, with a gr ¢ mingled 

ERLAIN family for more than oma and poy hanging pendulous from his neck. His t hand 
centuries. The mansion bears in its many-sidedness evidence | rests gen 

of the strong individuality of successive sires. As your host with a / 

shrill ‘view Halloa ! ” li tly jumps across the grassy moat, he pants legs a on ey weanten rug, a the magvenees ~ 

strong sunlight | mantle-piece. ‘‘ is no one to contradict me. I am a person 
Jad likes or dislikes; but I must admit 


MBEKLAYNE, whe ‘few prejudices c 
| lived in the spacious times of Queen Exizasern, and oddly enough! to a desire to have things go exactly as I fix them. You can 


“ id tet popular 
e 
disperse the 


es| The scent of many flowers comes in from the old-time Papen 
host, ascending the rustic staircase, takes you past tud 
of | window into the parlour, comneniee from ~ 
which is in 
pestry curtains, on ch 1s ba ny like 


with its walls distempered in pale fawn colour, a frieze of 


t Par- | green running below the corniced ceiling, and the floor coyly covered 
tatesman | with pew fot felt, P vag have time to notice the portraits which lend 
igni e walls. 


ity to They are all family portraits. 


bury, ce and 

b and the habits of a of the man of the a The party in the parlour, I call them,” says your host, pleasantly, 

imple life of the English country | locking round; “‘ all silent, and all—framed.” . 
There is Mr. Kewnicx, M.P., one of Jaw Sretn’s finest works ; 
velvet coat with alow- | Powet, Wittiams, M.P., in Vanprcx’s earlier manner. ( 
crowned serviceable hat, the tanned gaiters well-rubbed on the saddle- | the delicacy with which the back of the hand is limned.) Fonep 
side, bearing evidence of many a -ridden field. In his hands he | the most interestin 
i , with which he lightly beats off the yearning | Jesse CoLLinas. 
lingering maple, which, bl red at the 


picture in the co 


th t 
is the portrai 


Notice 

of Mr. 

his is a pastoral piece, the of the 
ive of 





and of no 
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formed a close connection with the Cxcrt family, renewed in these 
later times by a still more illustrious scion of the Warwickshire race. 
The noble avenue of elms that faces the back portico was planted in 
a single day by Joseru CHAMBERLAIN, who came over with WILLIAM 
Tue limpid waters of the River Trent, finest trout-stream in the | and Mary, and who took such a bold stand 


ish citizens in the 


onl 
long ehifl 


y on the neck of a cow—the cow by Peren Pavt Runens. 
**T always feel at home here,” your host says, standing with his 
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do anything you like with me if you only let me have my own way. 
But if you come to set up your notions in contradiction of mine, 
will not answer for the consequences. How sweet it is for brethren 
to dwell together in unity! Here,” he continued, glancing round at 
the portraits of the party, “‘ we are all one ; and that one is Me.” 

Alderman Josern Cuampertats, M_P., throws himself on to the 
low-seated om, 1 i = emanate fitted with a 
century-old Dutch tiles, and, lighting an eighteenpenny cigar, whose 
blue = curls guaintly aywesde teeth the chill November sun- 
light that falls indiscriminately on Welsh dower-chests, corner cu 
boards blackened with age, Persian rugs, and Lisle posset-pots, tells 
you the story of hie life. Retiring ing from the — cares of business 
whilst still a ae y young man, your ing his 
eyeglass, resolved to devote himself to public affairs. Entering the 

own Council, he rapidly rose to the dizzy heights of the Aldermanic 

e, and thence stepped lightly into the Mayor's chair. His 
ambition. not satiated even with this, led still onward, 
till he reached the House of Commons, and so passed by leaps and 
bounds into the position of a Cabinet Minister. Your host passes 
lightly over his triumphs in the Senate, and only modestly touches 
on his admission to the charmed circle of the Gentlemen of E — 
and to intimate acquaintance with cores, Dukes, &c. His heart, 
untravelled, fondly turns to home, and he prefers to talk of his daily 
life in these quiet glades. He is evidently prouder of the magnificent 
field -wurzels that skirts the carriage-drive than of ‘‘ The 
Unauthori me,” and cares more for the flock of Ham 
shire sheep browsing on his green pastures than he does forall the 
clauses of the Bankruptcy Bill. “ 

“ Sometimes, Tony,” your host says, ‘‘ I think of leaving London 
to —_ ant jottas the world rattle pany me. am sick 
of turmoil, sorry tosee great people going wrong use 
they have declined my advice. When the bass of the applauding 
multitude rings loudest in my ears, I turn with fondest regard to 
this quiet spot. Temrxe, still in the prime of life, retired to Sheen 
to cultivate roses, Why should I not withdraw to Highbury to look 
after my mangel-wurzels, and dwell unthwarted and uncontra- 
dicted among my own party ?”’ 

There is a far-away look in the eyes of your host, which, perhaps 
unconsciously, rests upon the doorway, and, taking the hint, you 
make your ux, leaving the Squire of Highbury brooding over his 
half-formed resolutions. 








AMONG THE AMATEURS. 
No. I.—ANTICIPATION, 


Scene — The Smoking-room of a Country House. Month, November. 
~%; Time of day, 11°30 p.m. The usual Surniture 








literature, A large table, loaded with drinkables, 

stands in a convenient place; a cheerful fire 

blazes in the grate; the air is scented with 
), tobacco-smoke, Round the fire are seated four 
N sts—Lord Sunnrron, the host, mg 
\ ARDRUP, a sporting soldier, Mr. H. T. Pew- 
FOLD, a sporting literary man, Mr. Diapy 
Mason, a man of the world, and Bitty 
Wistunor, a newly- fledged Barrister, 
who finds that the cares of his profession 
permit him ‘occasionally to indulge in a 
little shooting. In a remote corner four 
other guests, Amateur Actors, particular 
friends of Lady Sunsrron’s, herself a 
‘* distinguished Amateur,” are discussing, 
with many gestures, a subject of = 
rently the gravest import. Two of t q 
The Hon. Bucxstonge BoLpERo, and Mr. 
Trrrineton Spinxs, elderly and experi- 
enced Amateurs ; the other two, CHARLIE 
Gusuey, and Harry Hatt (usually known 
as “*Music” Hatt, from his devotion to Comic Songs), are still 
comparatively young. 

Captain H. (laying down the “‘ Sportsman” with a yawn), I see 
Aristocrat's gone back to 20 to 1. Never can make out what the 
fellows in that stable are after. It’s a poor business, backing horses, 
(Drinks.) do you shoot to-morrow, Surnrron ? 

Lord 8. The Warren to-morrow. We may get a stray pheasant, 
too. You held Sagi <= to-day, Harprvp. 

Captain H, Yes, pretty fair. But, dash it! you know we ought 
to have had two more guns to cover the ground. Why didn’t Gususy 
and Botpero turn out? They were rigged out to the nines in patent 
Norfolk jackets, and boots and gaiters that would have made your 
keeper green with ary, What have they been up to all day ? 

Mr. Digby Mason. a dear Haxprvr, do you mean to say you 
really don’t know ? y, they told us last night they hadn't got 
their great scene in the Second Act of Heads or Tails quite perfect. 





1| My wife told me they were at it in 


and fittings—easy chairs, sofas, ight and sporting to 4 





As soon ‘as I heard that, I knew they wouldn’t come out to-day, 

e drawing-room the greater 

vt of the morning. But just look at them now. 

Atlthis moment Spinks and Gususy, who are supposed to be rivals 
Sor fame in refined comedy, have quarrelled, and turned their 
backs on one another, The other two are endeavouring to make 


peace, 
Penfold. Good heavens! did - ever see anything so ridiculous ? 
But they’re like that all day long. First, Botpero bores you to 
death with his confounded imitations of Tootz; then that idiot 
HAL sings you out of your senses -_—— Ropeets and — 
—precious poor water, too; next, w ou’re trying to a 
letter or two, that confounded oung Goon BY tell you 4 - to 
cons: —_ about a matter of life and death, which turns out to be 
a a" we Loans oe as op he or = 0  & beng hey | 
in the com re going to play at Windbury, 0 

all, old Sprvxs, who “— to know better, comes and tells you that 
dramatic criticism is a art, and that if everybody had his deserts 
he would be making £100 a week at the Haymarket at this moment, 
You can’t get away from an amateur. I’ve been trying to do it for 
ten years, and I’ve failed miserably. They haunt you worse than 
any ghost I ever read about. 

d 8. Come, come, they ’re not quite so bad as all that. And 
after all, they ’re ve obliging. 

_ Billy W. Oh! a obliging. The other day Hatt wanted me to 
sing a comic duet with him, and it turned out that I was to be kicked 
twice in each verse, and in the last to be chucked off the stage. No 
thank you. I’d rather go before old Fretp in Chambers any day of 
the week. [They drink, and puff cigars. Conversation continuing 


Ti Spinks. Well, I’ve only one th I’ve pla 

ington Spinks. Well, I’ve only one thing to say. ve ed 
that kind of part for the last twenty years. Now, honestly, Bospane 
how is it possible that anyone can know the business than | 
do? The idea’s a Kenpa’s all very well, and perha 
Wrrpuam might manage it; but even they are both taochiabenate 
—that’s what they are. 

Gushby. Well, Botpy, you heard what Mrs. Dasnwoop said last 
week ? hy, there wasn’t a dry eye in the house when I played it. 
The housemaid cried so much she couldn’t see to dust the furniture 
for two days, and the butler was carried out of the room in econvul- 
sions. However, I don’t mind. Do what you like. I only thought 
you ought to know. 

Boldero (perplexed), Quite right, and I’m much obliged to you, 
of course. Still (with a wink to Gususy), I think Spinks ought to 
lay it. You must take Tom Tilbury; there are some first-class 
ines in that, and you’ll do it better any amateur of the day. 
As for the Pros, there isn’t one of them could get near you. 

Gushby (soothed). Very well; I’ll do what I can. hat’s Hay 


io! 
Hell, Oh, I’ve written up that scene in the Third Act, and 
brought in a song, which must fetch ’em. This is how it goes :— 
(Sings). *‘ The Boy in Buttons he said to me 
* What is the meaning of 0.D.V. ? 
If O.D.¥. isn’t all my I, 
Why, blow me tight, but I'd like to try, 
What would happen if I was to make so free 
As to ask for a tumbler of 0.D.V.?’ 
‘* Says I to the Boy in Buttons, ‘ Lor, 
Whatever on earth do ou take me for ? 
You'd better be and stick to swipes, 
Or you’ll see some stars and suffer some stripes. 
For I know it’s a case of U.B.D— 
—d if you ask for a tumbler of 0.D.V.’” 


boinke. (ecstatic). That’s simply splendid; Hatz, you're a 
Gushby Gemeas, 


Captain H. (with more candour than politeness), Well, I’m 

blessed if I can listen to all that tommy-rot any longer. I’m off. 

Good-night, Sursrrow. ights candle, 

Billy W. (shortly). Wait a bit, I’m with you. Lights candle, 

irfel4: \ so am 1. Good night, Soxurrox, [Both light candles, 

Lord 8. (As the host, sotto voce). I call it mean of you chaps to 
desert me. However, -night. 

(Ezeunt Wovrnnor, Pewrorp, Mason, and Haxprvr to bed. Lord 
Svuneiron sinks to sleep ona sofa. The Four Amateurs continue 
their discussion until, owing to the drowsiness of three of the 
party, the fourth begins to talk about himself exclusively, when 
they rise, 2 a.m., awake their host and retire. 


Tax Demon Cat, by C. W. Coux and W. Ratstow, and let out of 
the publishing-bag by Smupxrm, Marsmatt & Co., is an account of 
the awful misdoings of a cat on board a man-of-war. Messrs. CoE 
and Ratstow forget that the cat has been from Her 
Majesty’s Service. “ 








(> NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 
in no case be returned, not even when accompanied by a Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or Wrapper. To this rule 
there will be uo exception. 
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THE 


G. B. 
DIABETES WHISKY 


Contains no Sugar. Is not stored in Sherry Casks. 
fo DIABETES, GOUT, & KIDNEY SOMPLAINTS, 


* Certainly seems te deserve its name.” —Lascear. 
44s. per Doz. 
CARRIAGE PAID, 


GEO. BACK & CoO.,., 


Devonshire Square, London. 
LIQUEUR OF THE 


Gd. CHARTREUSE. 


This delicious Liqueur, which has 
ublic 








EST OLD BRANDY. 
68s. per dos. im Cases as im 
1. W. Srartevon & Go., aw, Rapust Street, W. 





a FXSHAW & 60'S 


’& H. HARRIS’S 


HARNESS VOR POSTSICR 


saDDus PASTE 
‘ 


Watrarncor.) 


sababtiaaes 


PRONITE tw RACKING 

~" nach Leather Articles _ 

POLISHING + Paste. 
LONDON, = 





NEAVE $ FO0 


BEST AND 


ot 
And THE AGED, 
CHEAPEST. 





THREE GOLD MPDALS. 


“tgs maee! 





ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


a. OLDEST AND BEST. 
4-4 cme Eaty’s oe ewspaper) “ feels no 





"te la ity Cooma, ‘~All Oilmen, &c. 
Manufactory—SHEFFIELD. 





CALYX-EYED 


MILWARDS’ 
NEEDLES. 


SOLD BY ALL 


DRAPERS, 





HOWARD 


| BEDFORD 
STRAW TRUSSERS. 


CHAMPAGNE 














PERINET & F FILS. 
THE DIAMOND MARK, 


JO SECURE THE BEST 


HUNGARIAN APERIENT WATER, 





DEMAND THE 


DIAMOND MARK, 
Gnd insist upon receiving the 
HUNGARIAN APERIENT WATER 
SOLD BY THE 
Apollinaris Co. Limited, 
LONDON. 

Yall Drugrists &* Mineral Water Dealere. 





USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES, 


~ BEST 
FOOD 
INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 6s. and 10s. each. 


| | SAVORY & MOORE, tonoox, 


‘4 AND SOLD EVERYWHEXE, 


FOR ASTHMA &C 
DATURA TATULA 


FOR SMOKING AND INHALATION. 





SAVORY & MOORE, London, |? 


And of Chemists every where. 


3 SPECIALITY TOBACCOS 


MANUFACTURED BY 


W. O. BIGG & CO. 


BRISTOL. 
“ Chimney Corner” 
“ Exmoor Hunt’ 
“ Wide World” 





MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
TABLE KNIVES, 





TOO FAT. 


p*. Se S = ot Fy Aan ggice ~ 
ee Btate height we > 

Ot Gated eiderinve’ 
Da Gosvor, ©, Branewick Square, London, W.C. 


MADE WITH BOILING WATER, 





CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


MAD® WITH BOILING MILK, 
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MATCHES) 


17 PRIZE MEDALS for Excellence of Quality. 


EMPLOY 
BRITISH 
LABOUR. 


Y’S sae 





to this matter, a sug gestion 
worth of foreign matches were purchased by 


want of thoug 





& May's matches, that firm would be 


Tus Uvewetoren rid Kast Lowpow — At a time when much thought is being given 
may be of service. Last year, eon Gam £),000 


to the great injury of our own working € people Bo true i i that ~ Evil ig wrough Oy 
‘ht da well at Wa nt yh pment Tf all ay pte pl ose Bryant 
abled ty pay £10 ek m= 





ths coan icy. 








ore in wages 








SSK 


Ss 7 ENGLISH 
¥ PERFUME 


Always Refreshing, Sweet and Lasting. 
PRICE 1/, 2/6, 5/, & 40/6 per Bottle. 


To be had o vl all Perfumers, pps oe. 


Lemay = _ = wr") ats. 
BERNE —— 





Bey 
Londo ”. 





COUNTRY HOUSE 


ELECTRIC Steen, 


TOZER, 
STAFFO 


D®. DUNBAR’S ALKARAM 


% ANTI-CATABRE Bevan porres, 


re, Aiwanan for 3 
vu ie from! beg ' , & 
“ore tal reus St ions ie it. I be 

‘wnt > 1. me % a mr 


RYLANDS’ 
DACCA 
CALICOES 


THE BEST. 


Hopcounacs 





twat | 


— ’ sparationa 











EP PS? Shlecass 
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Plate, , Rae "GOLD. ME Dale Warued 
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<le llor’s Sauce 


1S DELICIOUS 
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CHRISTMAS, 1889. 


At the Christmas and New Wears sense 
Mesers Saueet Beorezes windows and Show 
Rooms are replete with a unique display of high- 
chasse -ovelties, euiteble for Koys Evening Drees 
or Drawt Room wear upon such occasions as 
Jeveniico Parties, Halle + The choice ond 
extensive acoortment of Pal ts, tastefully tr. med 
ma Geaigved in fashionstie shades of Plush, 
elvet clveteen, Superfines, @c.. is now com 

et, together with special aprointments of 
fom Hosiery, Hate, Shoes, &c.. to scoord with 
any etyie of Bult that may be selected. 


CATALOGUE and PATTERNS FREE 


YOUTHS EVENING DRESS —This Jacket is 
now the acorpted form of “ Evening Dress" for 
Yvethes who herve not yet adopted « ewe) ow -'ail 
« at For lv ese purposrs ite superior 4p pearance 
over the ordinary Rten " end other Jacket 
styles hitherto adopted, is at once apparent. The 
materials eeed ore Gne Hack Twiils, Kiaeticse 
@c., and the Holl Collar is covered with rich 
corded ails of satin 


Merchant Tailors and Juvenile Outfitters, 





MEU PHROSINE. 


A Sleep and Nerve Tonic. 
N-NAROCOTIC, NON-ALCOHOLIC, 
THE ONLY ABSOLUTELY SAFE 


Remedy for 


SLEEPLESSNESS, 
NERVOUS COMPLAINTS, 
NEURALGIA, 
INDIGESTION. 


See Oficial Analytical Beport ca every Bottle. 
A copy of the “ Mpiteme of the Causes and Cure of 
Sieepleseness, Nervous Diseases, and Indiges 
thon with pumerous Doctors’ Reports. Press 
Cprntons and Testimonials isgiven awa’ with every 
bottle, or will be sent post free on application 
Prices ds. O64. and és. 6¢., of all Chemists, and of the 
Proprietors and Manufacturers 


THE MEUPHROSINE MANUFACTURING CO., 
3, Jeffreys Square, Bt. Mary Aze, Londen, £.C. 


SAMUEL B 





66 467, Ludgate Hill, London, B.C. 





‘LEA & PERRINS 


‘Yor! Gos! Yer! 


SALT RECAL 


Is the purest and ONLY Antiseptic Saline im the Market absclately 
FREE from all injurious ingredients whatscever. 
Teracet reow A. NORMAN TATE'S Reroar 
1.—The ingredients used are free from impurities and injurious substances, and 
the reselts of their admixture is a very ery ty | Ky 
“A. N 


The Original and Genu'ne “ Worcestershire Cana, 
For HOT and COLD afliep 


“ Institute of Chemical Technolegr, 


Ralt Regal should be kept in Every Nursery, Every Bedroom, Every Family Medicine Cup 
i, kwery Hotel, Every Institution. end } very Traveller s Trunk—Al the Wor d Uver 


fay NO, emphatically. to all old-f 


ashioned worn-out Salines, and all 
Counterfeits of fALT REGAL. 














LDEN BRONZE HAIR— 
arted to Hair of any colour by ueng ARINE 
only by W. WIN TEM. 472, Oxk 
Os. 64.. Zils. For tintemg grey or faded 
Mair ARINE is invailuabie 


SMEAD & SUNS 
GRAND PIANOFORTES 

Prices hom 40 Guiness upwards. Joms Baineur sc 
4 Sons, Pisnoforte Makers by Special Appointmen 


to Her Royal Highness the 
18, 20, and 23, Wigmore 8t., W. 








* Hromtarn.” 












“ Gav perroman 





SAUCE. 


MEATS, 
GRAVIES, 
SALADS, 
SOUPS, 
GAME, 
FISH, 
WELSH 


RAREBITS, 
&c., &e. 


Lea iter 


/._.. 
Bigoature is on every Bottle of the Genuine 
and Original, 





FIRST PRIZE ME 





ASPINALL'S [= 
ENAMEL |. 


IS USED BY MOST 


oF THE 
ROYAL FAMILIES 


EUROPE. 


“HER MAJESTY 


the Queaw of Swepex arp 


NorgwaY has used your 
Eoame! Paint with much 6ur- 
cess, end has expressed her 
sa isfaction. Please send en 





closed order direct to Her 
Majesty at Stockholm 

Signed) Orro Onometaprt, 

Cham berlain-in- Waiting. 

Crag Head, June 7th, 1686.” 

The Marchioness of Satr- 
nusy says: “The Enamel I 
wdered from you senmewers 
very well.” 

Viscountess CLIFDEW says: 
“Your Enamel Paints are 


very satisfactory. 1 shall 
feel obliged if you will send 
me—"’ 

Lady Buxton says: “ I have 
mucb pleasure in recommend- 


ing Mr. Aspinali’s Enamel. I 
have used it in several different 
colours for wooden furnitare, 
tin cans, ginas and china 
ornaments, with equal success. 
The Bath Ename! is also per- 
fectly satisfactory.” 
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ASPINALLS RED ENAMEL’ 
Funcu’s ADVICE IS ALWAYS GOOD. 2 aa on oma 


EVERY'NHERE 


7° f6& 3/-FOR BATHS } 

WORKS. LONDON 
The BEST for Home Beautifying, House Decorating, for Renovating Conservatories, Greenhouses, # 
For Farms, Stables, Laundries, Kennels, &c., &c. In fact, ASPINALL’S ENAMEL is welcome every whe 
for everything. Old Chairs and Tables can be made into lovely ornaments with this beautiful invenw 


REJECT POISONOUS IMITATIONS. ASPINALL’S IS SAFE, BRILLIANT, AND DURABLE AS MARBLE 
“Guide to Aspinalling,” Sixpence, Post Free, from the Works, London, 8.E. NEW YORK DEPOT: 98, BEEKMAN & 





AL (HIGHEST AWARD), PARIS, 1889 


ei CONTRACTORS T0 
H.M. GOVERNMENT. 


ASPINALL'S 
ENAMEL 


MOST DELIGHTIUL 
INVENTION 


or THE 


CENTURY. 


Curds showing over 100 
and Tints free from 


ASPINALL’S ENAMEL WORKS 
LONDON, S.E. 


Household Words says 
“ Never till As ling ¢ 
into fashion did we 
how much colour could 4 











drawing-room, tables, © 
halen aaa, books'a 
screens, boxes, all show 
Aspinall’s Enamel can 60 
the bedrooms, dressing-ts0! 
wardrobes, . chairs, © 
stools, footbaths, water 
mantelpieces, picture 
shoe-boxes, conlsostiion 
many other artic 
brightened and renewed 
one or more coats of 
Enamel,”’ 


; 
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